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This Day in Our History
'THIS is the anniversary of the banishment, in 163?,-*¦ of Anne Hutchinson from Massachusetts for her
doctrine of freedom of thoutght^ Indians muidered tor
and all her family save one near Stamford, Coxm.

Hugh Sums Paid for Stamps
VOTHING in philately can beat in rarity the stamp

catalogued as "British Guiana, 1856, lc," because
there is only one in existence. It has been purchased
for $36,565, setting a record price for stamp collecting.

Justice Grapples With Infamy, Portray¬
ing Master Rascality, and Love of
Fair Women and Brave Men

'I'hb other men pressed round '

him eagerly.
The photograph showed a girl

.f about eighteen. In a dress which
was cheap and unbecoming, yet not
tawdry. Her eyes were large and
dark, with a strangely wistful,
appealing expression. She looked
little more than a child. The face
Was delicately beautiful; but the
full, tender curve of the lips gave
promise of hidden passion that
Woold develop with the years. It
Was an e'fln face, such a face as

men see in the Garden of Dreams.
"Nothing of Slim Jim there!"

¦aid Vallle. "And yet.I don't
know. Those eyes "

"No. no," said Mr. Bell softly.
"Tender, honest, virginal and
poor. All ^he Qualities, chief,
which we most wish to find." Ho
chuckled as he held the photo¬
graph In his fat white hands.

.
.; "A bit Of stuff that might have
beeti made for us." said S'.aney,
licking his lips. "And now, chief.
What orders?"
"You, Vallle," said Mr. Callag-

han, "will take that photo, make
four copies, and start your search
at once on lines I shall lay down
for you. Drummond. you will
make your task the tracing of
Janet Mackellar, and here also I
am able to put you on a scent.
I myself will investigate actively."
He turned to Slaney.

\ "For you, Slaney, I have a

much more specialized role. I
shall obtain you a manservant's
¦ituation at Knayth Abbey, which
you will take up forthwith. It Is
. little difficult, as they are now

reducing their staff. But I have
had this in view some time; I
have arranged an opening there
for you. Your task .will be to
possess yourself .of all possible In¬
side information1 concerning the
Tallbols family and the Knayth
household before it breaks up.
You will hold the Inner line of
communications."

"It's a job that's Just made for
B>e. chief," said S.aney, rubbing
his hands. "I shall fairly eat it;"
"You will not forget," said Mr.

Callaghan, coldly, "that you are a

gentleman's gentleman. Ana
heaven help you," he added, with a

steely flash in his eyes, "if you fall
me! Now, my friends, to work."

"Wait, chief!" said Drummond
eagerly. "You'ye not settled the
plan. Surely one thing stands out

- Ilk® a lighthouse. One of us ought
to oorner the girl antf marry her
before an inkling of all this comes
out! Make sure of her. It's a

chance In a million. And easy
enough," he said gently, "for one
of this party."
Second Coup. v
"You see yourself enthroned at

Knayth as prince <;onsort, eh?"
sneered Vaille.
"No!" said Callaghan sharply,

and he struck the table with his
f'stfc, "I absolutely forbid that! It
is rfe part of the plan. Cast it
from your minds. And mark you
this!" he said, thrusting his heal
forward. "The man who married
that girl would have the poorest
bargain in London! He would find
himself left!" t
There was dead silence.

«

"I have a second coup in view."
said Callaghan slowly, "when the
first Is accomplished. A coup that
will come as a thuhderbolt, and
will enrich us beyond anything you
dream of getting from this first
campaign; but until the time comes
I shall keep that strictly to myself.
Tour part Is to obey!"
"The chief's right," said Vatlle,

after a pause. "The game's In his
hands. "We want no bungling.
Before the week's out we'll get
hold of this charming your per-

»¦son.

"Remember always," said Cal¬
laghan, "that her life is our great¬
est and most profitable asset. We
have to preserve and protect It,"
he added benevolently, "against all
things untoward."
"But her name.her honor.her

Innocence " murmured Vaille
Ironically, as he filled his glass.
Mr. CaJlaghan's mobile lips drew

hack In a smile that showed two
long eye-teeth. /

"All these we shall assess at
their market value," he said
gently.

CHAPTER 3.

The Man With the Brief.
The click and rattle of twenty

typewriters echoed through the
long, hot room. An intrusive sun¬
beam, shooting through an upper
window, gilded the heads of the
girls as they bent over the key¬
boards and lit up their hair. A
marvelous diversity of hair.chest¬
nut, yellow, black, peroxide blonde,
and in one case flaming red.
On the street windows was the

HOW TO BEBEAUTIFUL
WHY WE NEED ARTIFICIAL AIDS

-By Lucrezia Bori a.

THE true standard of beauty «

is, of course, to be as natur¬
ally lovely as possible.

Time was when to do this waa

.asier. In these busy days so

many of us live in cities where
grime and smoke abound that we

cannot benefit a sfully from na¬

ture's aids to beauty a* we might
have when population was less
dense.

W'e sometimes find people war¬

ring against the use on the face
of soap and cold cream, but 1
maintain that we need them to
keep our faces fresh and natural,
because we are not living in a
Wholly clean and natural world.
Too much cold cream, of course.

Is bad. It may fill the pores of
your skin and prevent the restora¬
tive properties of the air from
getting In their work.
This is why 1 recommend the

use of pure »oap and good warm
water on your face, except at in¬
tervals when you feel that an
astringent cream or a tissue
builder is needed.

w...r. -Hit OM Block
Iff JUNIOR* Little Me

One-third the regular dqae. Mad*
of him ingredients, than candy
coated. For children and adults.

I

At night wash your face with
warm water and good soap, rinse
it thoroughly several times and
dry your akin with a soft towel,
using an upward motion. This
leaves jour pores free to drink in
the night air while you are sleep¬ing. *

Never forget this upward move¬
ment In drying your face. It
strengthens your facial muscles
nnd prevents them from gettingthat "dragged-down" look.
Then in the morning wash yourface in good cold water. You

should not need to use soap If you
washed your face thoroughly tne
night before.
Now dry it thoroughly and

lightly rub in this cold cream:
Almond oil. 3 ounces; white wax,

6 drams; spermaceti, 5 drams; oil
of bitter almonds, 1 dram; elder-
flower water, 3 ounces; wltchh»«el,
1 ounce. yrDust on h light appltfation of
good face powder to protect your
skin against the wind and sun.
Remember that white powder Is
never as natural as flesh-tinted
powder, for no skin is really white.

When the Girls Smoke Up

Bobbie and
His Pa

By William F. Kirk
1HAVE the deereat gurl t'riyid

cumining here for a week.
Bed Ma to Pa last nite. Hor I

naim is Polly Thompson, Ma sed.
How old a gurl is she? sed Pa.
Not vary old, sed Ma, about my

a ge.
I see. sed Pa, neether old nor

yung? sod Pa.
She m as a vary pritty gurl wen

we was gurla together, sed Ma. '

She may be changed sum, tho,
sed Pa. A few dee-Kades & buty
beecums kind of deo-kade, sod
Pa. Ha, ha, that is a droll jest,
sed Pa.
That is in retched form, sed Ma.

You speak of the passing yeer^
jest as if you were a yung K^iite
Krrand, sod Ma, instead^ of a fat
old man of the wurld with vary
litt«l hair on hiA dome, sed Ma.
You mustent mind me. sod Pa.

I Jest babbel long. Doant you pay
any attenshun to my hew-inor,
aed Pa. You doant git moast of
It anyway, sed Pa.
Thank heving for that, sed Ma.

I wonder if Polly will notis that I
have grown plump, sed Ma. She
writes me that' she has kept her
waite down by eeting crackers,
sed Ma.
Maybe youre littel fren wont

like ytoure littel husband, sed Pa.
Then what shaft T do? sed Pa.
She Is cuniming to see me. soNt

wont maik much dlfferns. sed Ml.
But you wud like to have her

like me. wuddent you? sed Pa.
T auppoas so. sed Ma. I sent

the wether vary sultery? sed M»».
You see, Bobbie, how It Is. sed

Pa. When a man marries he kind .

of drops out of It, sed Pa. His
wife has her frends cum to *e>»
her. * moast of the time thay
doant give a 2nd look at the male
pro-vider A guardeen. of the pan¬
try, sed Pa. We married men
beecum as if we did not exist, sed
Pa.
Wen I grow up I wont calr If no

woman notiaea me. you bet. I sed
I will be proud A hautery, like
Lord Byron. I will walk with
my hed In the clouda. I aed.
Deer mfc. aed Ma', he doean't git

that from our aide of the fambly,
aed Ma.
But wen I atand 1(W In rlthme-

tick I git that from Ma'a side of
the tamhly, thay. always stood 100
In everything.

IMPORTANCE OF SAUCES
By Loretto C. Lynch

An Arknowlrdurd Expert In AH -+
Matters Appertaining to House¬

hold Management.
a DRESSING or sauce may

either make or ruin a dlah.
X*. Every woman should know
how to make a good white sauce.
It adds real food value to anv
dish, and may be varied easily to
pique the appetite and appeal to
the eye.
White sauce, of medium thick¬

ness resembling cream, may be
made hv rubbing together two
level tairicspoons each of bread
flour and butter. To this is add¬
ed exactly a half a pint of milk.
The sauce is stirred constantly to
prevent lumping when It bolls,
apd then it is allowed to boil about
two minutes, still being stirred.
For seasoning add one-half level

teaspoonful of salt and a sprink¬
ling of pepper.
This Is a good foundation sauce.

It may be varied by the addition
of an egg yolk beaten In lust as
It comes from the stove. AftT
the'egg has set, the beating In

Household Hints
The right way to peel onions is

to begin at the root of the onion,
peeling upward: the juice will not
then fly Into your eyes.

When making an omolet do not
use too large a pan. The smallest
sire obtainable is suitable for an
omelet containing twft eggs. If
too large a one Is used, the eggs
spreads and the omelet is thin and
tough. /

soup will remain In good condition
for several days K th»y are baked
for a few minutes In a. hot oven.

. . .

To clean tarnished silver,
moisten powdered magnesia with
cold water, apply to the article,
and let It dry. Rub off with a soft
cloth. '

For cleaning plate, an old cork
dipped in a little moistened pow¬
der is excellent. Kgg stains on
spoons disappear If treated with
salt applied with a cork.

. . .

A varnished floor should never
be washed with hot water: a
cloth wrung out In luke-warm
water Is beet, and each piece
uiuat tee dried as it La washed.

. . »

of a tablespoon of lemon juice
transforms the sauce into Mocie
Hollandaise.
Again plain white sauce miy

be varied by the addition of two
tablespoons of grated cheese.

'1 arcar sauce, so well liked hv
epicures. Is easily made at home.
To half a cup of mayonnaise add
n tablespoon each of chopped pi¬
mento, chopped suet, pickle and
chili sauce and catsup.
Tartar sauce is served with

fried oysters, scallops.In fact any
fried fish or shellfish.
French dressing is easily made

and goes well with plain lettuce
salad. To make good French
dressing, put into a bowl two
level tablespoons of powdered
sugar, one-half teaspoon of snlt
and on#-fourth teaspoon of pa¬
prika. Add two tablespoons of
vinegar and beat until well mixed.
Add four tablespoons of olive or
other salsd oil. One tablespoon of
Worcestershire sauce sometimes
is added to this dressing.
French dressing should be pre¬

pared Just before using.

Know That.
The moon moves 3,250 feet

every seccnd.
. . .

A fly walks, in proportion to it*
size, thirteen times as fast as a
man can run.

. . .

Sweden has not had a war for
a century.

. .

In shipbuilding $4,000 out of
every $5,000 expended goes In
wages.

Beauty Unsurpassed
The wonderfully refined,
pearly - white complex ton
rendered, bringi heck, the
appearance of youth. Re-
aults are hMtanL Highly
aaHeeptlc. Exerts a aofi and
toothing action. Over 75
reart in um.
Senrf 15 c. for TrialSim

""¦^AVA'Sg""
Gouraud's

Oriental Croam

Rhyming
Optimist

An Even Score.
OH, not for me the costly

things, the matchless gents
of an, the beauty that has

gladdened things or won an em¬

peror's heart; for me 110 priceless
tapestries, no castle built of
stone, no paintings brought from
overseas that 1 can call my uwn.

My role is one of low estate, the
common herd is mine, and being
rich or proud or great has never
been my line. I'd be the first one
to admit mo3t folks I know hftve
more, and yet I am not grieved a

bit for there's an even score. For
I have watched the rich man pa**
so full of thoughts of gain he
could not see the dew-drenched
grass nor catch the tune of rain.
I've seen a man whose castl«
walls obscured the summer sky,
for him no larks sang madrigals,
no laughing winds*danced t>y. It
sometimes happens gold can blaze
so bright It blinds the soul: be¬
witched, on It the misers gaze and
see no other goal. The rich man
hugs his treasure up and counts
his dollars out; he does not see

the brimming cup of beauty all
about.' But I rise singing with
the sun and through the day I go,
naming my riches one by one, the
wealth all men may know. No
tapestries can match the sheen of
silver poplar trees shining against
the field's soft green and danct'ig
with the breeze. No amethysts
like pansy blooms, no turquoise
like the sky, no silk like that from
fairy ' looms when thistledown
floats by! Why, then, begrudge
the rkch man's part? These gifts
are mine, and more; though he
collects rare g-ems of art, It's still
nn even score!

r i
A Gripping and Imaginative Story' c"
Mystery, Lure and Intrigue, Touch¬
ing Every Phase of Human Glory.

legend, whimsically reversed when
seen buckwu-ds through the^panes*

PUTTOCK A COPES.
LAW AND COMMERCIAL TY*»E-

. . WRITING.
Joan Ayre, the youngeat of Miss

Puttock's employes, sat at the end
of the farther row, her fingers tap¬
ping the keys of a Remington with
dizzy speed. She was not only the
youngest, but the prettiest girl In
the room:

It was a charming, tender little
face that bent over the machine;
a face of a perfect oval, with a

clear, rather pale, akin that height¬
ened the redness of the curved
lips. Her fingers were very slen¬
der and white. Her bright brown
hair was drawn back too' tightly,
plaited in a neat but attractive
mat at the back of her head. Her
blouse was of stiff linen, very plain
beside the startling confections
worn by the more dashing em¬

ployes of Puttock & Copes.
Preaently Joan ceased typing and

sat back with a little sigh. A wist¬
ful, pensive 'expression came over

her face as though something had
happened which was puzzling her.
She fell Into a brief day dream.
Rut day dreams were not per¬
mitted in typing offices, and the
harsh voice of her employer called
her back to the present.
"Miss Ayre! Come here, please,

and take Mr. Mottlsfont's instruc¬
tions."
Joan rose hastily and crossed to

the desk, where stood the angular
Miss Puttock, beside a valued cus¬

tomer who had just arrived.
Ills entry was greeted by a slight

pause in the rattle of the ma¬

chine^, for moat of the glrla
Klnnced up from their work.
Philip Mottisfont, barriater-at-law,
was so strikingly good-looking and
almost miraculously well-dress«»d.
His clothes sat upon him naturally,
like the hide on a thoroughbred
horse.
He was tall and well-built, his

features finely cut, hla age not
more than thirty; short, yellow
hair, with a crisp ripple over the
temples, made him look younger
still. His eyes were light fclue and
frankly supercilious, with an ex¬

pression that bade his fellow-crea¬
tures stand aloof. They were miti¬
gated by a sensitive mouth.
Joan glanced at hln^a little tim¬

idly, and her pale cheeks be¬
came faintly pink. Mr. Mottisfont
greeted her with a pleasant smile.

"It is a shame to drive you like

¦ this. Miss Ayre," he said apolr
getically, "but no one else types
roy work so well as you: you under
stand just what I want. It la a

brief, urgently needed by 6 o'olock
Can you manage It?"
An they bent their heads over the

brief, while Mottlsfont explalnet
his needs, John Ayre was cor.
scioua of a curious thrill of plear
ure. Once their hands touched
accidentally, while turning ove

the pages. She was faintly cor

fused, conscious -that her bear
was beating faster.

"There is a great deal of It,"
murmured Joan, "but I will get It
through in time."
Tfiey both looked up from tht

desk, and were facing each other.
For a moment Mottlsfont did no*
reply. He was gazing straight
Into the girl's eyes.wonderful
eyes, a deep, vivid violet.
"Thank you so much'" he said

smiling. "I know I can alwaya
rely on you!"
He made her a courteous bow

and left the room. Joan sat down
at her desk. Almost unconscious¬
ly, despite herself, her eyes follow
ed the taU, commanding flgurf
that passed out through the door.
Then, quickly, she bent to the
work he hid given her, and began
to type at a bewildering pace,'
There was another girl in the

room whose gaze followed Mottls¬
font'a exit; her hair was flaming
red, and she watched him go with
a sullen, baleful stare.

Mottlsfont was quite unconscious
of it. Always a briBk mover, he
was already clear of Temple
Chambers and, with a swinging
stride, passed under the old gate
Into the Temple Gardens. A few
minutes' walk brought him to his
chambera in Fountain court. He
opened the oak door with hla latch¬
key and entered the front room.
There were no more luxurious

rooms In the whole Temple. Mot-
tlsfont'a taste waa admirable. Sev¬
eral exhibition piecea of Jacobean
furniture stood round the paneled
walls, that were hung with old
prints, gems of their kind*. A
wealth of flowera brightened the
room, a thick Turkey carpet cov¬

ered the floor. An antique bureau
held a library of law booka bound
In fine calf: on a little stand waa

a barrister's wig. Mottisfont open¬
ed a drawer and spread a brief on

the window table, making ready
for worjr.

(To Be Contlnned TomorrowJ

ADVICE TO LOVELORN
Bv Beatrice Fairfax i.

Ask Permission.
JJEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am a student at a law
school in this city. While home
during my Christmas vacation in
the North a friend of mine gave
me the name and address of a

young lady here whom he sug¬
gested I get acquainted with.
He gave me no letter of intro¬
duction and I know of no one
here who can Introduce me. Ho
told me she was a very nice girl.
T have always had great con¬

fidence in his judgment and
would like very much to make
her acquaintance. I do not feel
it proper to go to her home and
call. I wish to do what Is right
in this matter. How may I get
acquainted with her without
violating the rules of etiquette
from the outset?

PKRPI,KXITY.
VITRITE the girl explaining your

predicament and ask for
permission to call.

Return the Question.
rjKAR MISS FAIRFAX:

Here ja a question which has
been asked me by a girl, whom
I love dearly, and one which I
have .been unable to answer, or,
at least, express: What pltU-
ure does a young man derive
from putting his arm around a

girl? Of course, it is perfectly
clear to me, but how would you
answer such a question to a

girl of whom you are-Very fond?
"BOB."

VOU can usually tell the truth
to people of whom you are

AnVKRTIHFMPVr.

WHY ARE SOME WOMEN POPULAR,
happy, beloved and successful, while
others drug out a negative exist¬
ence, of no use to themselves or

anyone else? Kxcept In a few
cases the answer Is to be found In
a state <Sr freedom from the trou-
blea .known as "female." The well
woman radiates cheerfulness and
serenity, while the ailing one repels
because of her lack of these qual¬
ities. It Is not necessary, however,
to harbor aches nnd pa.'na, and the
"blues" that make one a detriment
to society. The use of I.ydta. P.
Pinkham'a Vegetable Compound vie*
brought relief to such women, and
given them a na«v tease on lite

? fond. Why not ask the girl ?hat
pleasure girls get out o{ young
men putting; their arms around
them. You might take your cue

frc^m her answer.

To Put on Weight.
'

J)EAR MISS FAIRFAX:
I wonder if you could help

me find a way to put on flesh
and pick up In weight. I am
a great deal under weight and
very thin. I have tried so many
ways but all In vain.

PERPLEXED.
/CONSULT a reputable phyai-^ cian.


